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of vanity and woe. I will continue in it no- 
longer !” 

At that moment he furioufly raifed his 
hand, which defpair had armed with a dag- 
ger, to flrike it deep into his hofom ; when fud- 
denly thick flafhes of lightning (hot through 
the cavern, and a Being of more than human 
"beauty and magnitude, arrayed in azure robes 
crowned with amaranth, andwaving a branch 
of palm in his right hand, arretted the arm of 
the trembling Califf, and faid, with a. ma- 
jeftic fmile, “ Follow me to the top of yon- 
der mountain.” 

“ Look from lienee, faid the heavenly 
conductor, lam Coloe, the angel of peace; 
look from hence into the vale below.” 

Bozaldab obeyed, and beheld a barren, 
foltry, and folitary ifland, in the midft 
of which fat a pale, meagre, and ghaftly 
figure : it was a merchant juft perifhing with 
famine, and lamenting that he could find 
neither wild berries, nor a tingle fpnng 
this forlorn uninhabited defert; and begging 
the protection of heaven agamft the tygers 
that would certainly deftroy him, finccheha. 

confumed the laft fuel he had cellefted, to 

make nightly fires to affright them. He then 
caft a cafketof jewels on the fend, as aiflesof 
no ufe ; and crept feeble and trembling to an 
eminence, where he was accuftoined to fit 
very evening to watch the lctting-iun, and 
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tt ^.SsnaUoany 11™ that might for- 
tunately approach the tllan . B IJab 

“Inhabitant of heaven, criea n , 

not this wretch topenih oy y 

^beafts ’’ “ Peace, faid the angel, and 

< He' < looked again, and beheld a veffel ap- 
proach the defolate ifle. What words can 
faint the rapture of the ffarvmg me reliant 
when the captain offered to tranfport him to 
his native country, if he would reward him 
with half the jewels in his cafket ! No fooner 
had this mercilefs commander received tne 
ftipulated fum, than he held a confutation 
with his crew, and they agreed to feize the 
remaining jewels, and leave the unhappy exile 
in the fame helpiefs and lamentable condition 
inwhich theyfirftdifcoveredhim.He wept and 
trembled, intreated and implored, — -in vain. 

“ Will heaven permit fuch injuftice to be 
praCtifed !” (exclaimed Bozaldab.) “ Look 
again, faid the angel, and behold the very 
Ihip, in which, fliort fighted as thou art, 
thou wifhedft the merchant might embark, 
dafhed in pieces on a rock : doft thou not 
hear the cries of the finking failors? Prefume 
not to dire& the Governor of the Univerfe in 
his difpofal of events. The man whom thou 
haft pitied (hall be taken from his dreary fo- 
litude, but not by the method thou wouldft 
preferibe. His vice was avarice by which he 

became 


